
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



AMERICAN 



ADVOCATE OF PEACE 



VOL. LV. 
No. 5. 



BOSTON, MAY, 1893. 



Pkicb, 81.00 
a Year. 



PUBLISHED BY THE AMERICAN PEACE SOCIETY, 

NO. 3 SOMERSET STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 



*THE BANNER THAT WELCOMES THE WORLD. 

BT HEZEKIAH BUTTERW0RTII . 

The dawn of new ages is breaking, 

The cycle of Concord has come; 
There is peace in the echoing bugle, 

And a festival march in the drum. 
To-day the old Sandy Hook wakens 

An echo that never will cease : 
O'er the spot where the patriot perished 

The winds lift the banner of peace ! 
O flag of the Navesink Highlands 

That patriot bands gave the air, 
The joy that our bosoms is thrilling 

The hearts of the ages shall share. 
The war ships, the peace ships, shall hail thee, 

The prows from the nations oppressed, 
As thy iris gleams forth from the heaven 

At the sentinelled gates of the West. 
The eye of the emigrant mother 

Shall long through the melting mist gaze, 
And turn into tears to behold thee, 

And close in the silence of praise. 
The sky-piercing eye of the sailor 

From afar shall thy sun ripples view ; 
The tempest-tossed traveller returning 

Shall pledge his allegiance anew. 
The skies of good will bend above us, 

The ocean beneath us rolls fair; 
The chords of new harmonies move us; 

What seest thou, seer of the air? 
The west winds breathe low for thy message, 

And wait it the waters impearled. 
Speak, flag of the ocean auroras, 

Speak, banner that welcomes the world! 

Liberty, thou who hast lifted 
My eye to the walls of the sun, 

1 float for the new years of heaven 

The brotherhood conflict has won. 
No longer for races contending, 

For men move the cycles sublime; 
The summons for peace is ascending 

From the jubilee trumpets of time ! 
I salute thee, O feet that have followed 

Fair Hesper to destinies new. 
I salute ye, O pioneers coming, 

I bid ye, O voyagers, adieu ! 
In the midst of the surge, in the tempest, 

With the sunlight or cloud on my brow, 
I float for the best of all ages, 

And the best of all ages is now ! 
That to man may be given his birthright, 

To knowledge, the future that waits ; 
Equality, freedom to labor, 

And labor, the wealth it creates. 

* Read at the dedication of the liberty and peace pole at Navesink 
Highlands on the 25th ult. 



That the temples of truth, for their master, 

By charity's feet may be trod; 
That hearts that are humble and human, 

May do the swift service of God. 
Fraternity, rise to thy mission, 

The noblest since order began, 
Till the nations are brothers united 

In one federation of man ! 
The future stands waiting to greet thee, 

And battle her standards has furled, 
And hangs like a signal of heaven 

The flag to humanity given, 
For which all the heroes have striven ! 

Hail, banner that welcomes the world! 



THE NAVAL PARADE. 



The Columbian Naval Parade is over. It has been the 
object of universal attention and conversation from the 
first assembling of the ships at Hampden Roads until the 
close of the street parade in New York on Friday the 28th 
ult. From its own standpoint it has been a great success. 
It was no easy thing to gather together from different 
parts of the earth thirty-five ships of war of ten nations, 
some of which have no very friendly feelings towards one 
another, and take them through a cruise, a parade and a 
review such as have just taken place from Hampden Roads 
to the mouth of the Hudson. 

It is scarcely possible that any other nation except the 
United States could have done this. It is a great credit 
and honor to us that we were in such relations of friendli- 
ness to the powers represented as to be able to do the 
apparently impossible ; much more creditable than that 
we were able to put thirteen well built ships of war into 
favorable comparison with the war vessels of other nations. 

It is equally impossible that such a naval exhibition 
should have taken place in any earlier age of the world. 
Half a century ago even, if these vessels had come into 
contact, they would have proceeded to blow each other's 
sides in, instead of firing salvos and making pretty exhi- 
bitions of men and flags. 

It is not therefore wholly improper to speak of this 
great gathering of ships as an "armada of peace," as 
some of the papers have done. It is the growing spirit of 
friendliness and peace of our time that made it possible, 
and not the improvement in armor plate and destructive 
guns. The results of the meeting and exhibition of these 
ships in a peaceful way will also help, in some degree, to 
deepen the feelings of friendship between the nations. 
No fleet of war ships could be put to any better use, and 
since they exist it would be an excellent scheme to keep 
them together and send them round the world to exhibit, 
in turn, in all the chief harbors of the different continents. 
This would cost two millions or so extra each year, but 
it would be the next best thing to sinking them outright 
and deciding never to build any more. 



